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' DEAR SIR,
' I have been expecting every day to hear from you, of Dr. Johnson's arrival. Pray, what do you know about his motions ? I long to take him by the hand. I write this from the college, where I have only this scrap of paper. Ever yours,
'Sunday.'                                                                  <W. R.'
It pleased me to find Dr. Robertson thus eager to meet Dr. Johnson. I was glad I could answer, that he was come: and I begged Dr. Robertson might be with us as soon as he could.
Sir William Forbes, Mr. Scott, Mr. Arbuthnot, and another gentleman dined with us. ' Come, Dr. Johnson, (said I,) it is commonly thought that our veal in Scotland is not good. But here is some which I believe you will like.' There was no catching him. JOHNSON. ' Why, Sir, what is commonly thought, I should take to be true. YoiLr veal may be good ; but that will only be an exception to the general opinion ; not a proof against it.'
Dr. Robertson, according to the custom of Edinburgh at that time, dined in the interval between the forenoon and afternoon service, which was then later than now; so we had not the pleasure of his company till dinner was over, when he came and drank wine with us. And then began some animated dialogue1, of which here follows a pretty full note.
We talked of Mr. Burke. Dr. Johnson said, he had great variety of knowledge, store of imagery, copiousness of language. ROBERTSON. ' He has wit too.' JOHNSON. ' No, Sir; he never succeeds there. "Tis low; 'tis conceit. I used to say, Burke never once made a good joke2. What I